


The merry Wiues of JVindfor. 

SeceM^ecmda, 

Enter Pifioflf Rohiuy jQ^itklp Bardtlfe^ 

Ford. 

Fdl. I will noticndthce a penny* 

Ft^. Why then the worlds raineOyfter, which I> with 
fword will open- 

Fa/. Not a penny, I haue beene content ( Sir, ) you 
fbpuld lay my countenance to pawne ; 1 haue grated vpon 
my good friends for three Repreeues for you, and your 
Coach-fellow Nm, or elfe you had look'd through the 
grate, like a Geminyof Baboones^ 1 am damn’d in hell, 
for {wearing to Gentlemen my friends, you were good 
Sbuldicrs, and tall-fcUowes. And when Mid rede Briget 
lod the handle of her Fan, I took’t vpon mine honour 
thou hadft it not. 

Pifi. Didd not thou (hare f hadd thou not Hfteene 
pence/ , 

Fat. Reafon, youroague, reafon; thinkd thou lie en- 
danger my foule, gratis / at a word, hang no more about 
niee,I am no gibbet for you: goe, a {hort knife, and a 
throng* toyourMannor oi Pickt-hateh ; goe, you’ll not 
beare a Letter for mee you roague? you dand vpon your 
honour : why,( thou vnconfinablebafcnclfc) it is as much 
as 1 can doe to keepe the termesof my honour preciie; 1, 
], I my felfe fometimes, Icauing the feare of heauen oh the 
left hand, and hiding mine honor in my neceflity, am 
faine to fliuffle : to hedgej and to lurch, and yet, you 
Rogue, will en-fconce your raggs ; your Cat-a-Moun- 
yaine-lookes,your red-lattice pbrafes, & your boldbeating- 
oathes, vndet the Ihclterofyour honor /you will not doe 
itfyoul 

doe relent ; what would thou more of man/ 

J?^#».Sir,here’s a woman would fpeake with y ou- 
.. F<i/.Let her approach- 

Giue your worlhip good morrow. ^ 


Fhe mtiyiVim of VVmdfir.: 

F<</-Good-morrow,goo<^wifc. ■ . 

Not fo;#Rd’< pl^fe your worlhip.; 

Good, maid then. ' i - 

,Q«5llcbefwom^ ' 

As^'mother was the fird hourc I was borne. 

Fd> I doc beleeucthe fwcarer j what with me ? 

Qai. Shall I vouch-fafe your worlhip a word, 

■ f..-,. • ■ - 

Fed. Twothoufand ( fairc woman ) and ale Youchfafc 
thee the hearing. . . ^ ' fi ■ • 

^ui. There is oncMiftrefle Ford, (Sir ) Jpray coow a 
little ncercr this vraies j 1 my felfe dwell with Mal^J Db^r 
Cam. • -n <j'n. n :/h •• ntd »'• 

Fal, Well, on j M iftris Ford^^^'^ (vf*. \‘ t y’i if 
^Hi, Tour worfliipfaies very true j. /prayyoiUr Wpilhip. 
come a liitle neerer this waks. 

Fa/. I warrant thec»uo-bodiehearetv; thine Qwne people, . 
mine owne people. : •; 

Q_m. Are they fp i’heauen-bledotbemij : and make them 
bis S'eruant?, ] . . 

Fal. Well; MiftfedeFW, what ofherf . 

Why, Sir j Dice's a good creature j Lord, Lord your 
. WotDiip'r a wanton i well, heauenforgiueypu, and ^ pf. 
va,:/pray, — ^ 

F.*/. Miftrelle F<»r<s{,cQme,MidrcireFvri/. ’ 

Marry this is the fh'ortiand thclp.n^f it} you 
haue brought her into fuch aCanaries^ ; aii’tis wonderr. 
fun . 5 the bed Courtier of ; themi all (i Whfp . the Court lay 
at windfor) could neuerhaue brought her to.fudia Ca^ 
nark: yet there has beene Khights.and Lords, and Gen- 
tlemen, with their Coaches } / warrant you Coach after 
Coach, letter after lettcp gift aftce gift, fmelling (b iiw(^t« 
ly> ali'MusVe, and, fo rulhling., /. warrant y ou, in {like 
andgolde, aud in fuch alligant tearmes, and in fuch. wine 
and (ugef of the bell:, and the faired, that would haue 
vwmne, any woman, heart : and / warrant you,they Could 
neuer get an eyewinke of her ; / had my felfe twentic 
Angels §(aen;nw.thts morning, but / defie all Angels in 
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